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care of some younger children. Emilie de Charbonnel
seemed quite satisfied. She had omitted to mention the
excellent education she had received at the Ursuline Con-
vent of Monistrol where her aunt had been Superior, an
education which, backed by the cultural tradition of an
ancient and noble family, had given her a literary training
and a savoir-vivre that fitted her excellently for her new life,
while it had also made of her a good mathematician and a
capable administrator. She had also passed over in silence
the fact that her family counted as a racial inheritance an
intrepid loyalty and an unbounded endurance in the service
of its king. While her grandfather had perished in the
prisons of the revolutionists, her father had died fighting
for the royalist cause, her only brother had been shot
outside the walls of his own chateau on account of the
tempestuous demonstrations of his convictions, Emilie her-
self had been the mainstay of her mother, aunts, and sisters
when these had been hunted, robbed of their lands and
possessions, imprisoned, and persecuted. She had known
what it was to tour the country in ever-changing disguises
abetted by the devoted affection of the surrounding
peasants. She, the most timid of mortals, had learned the
art of housebreaking, when it became necessary to extract
from a hiding-hole in her chateau the coffer which contained
family papers and a large sum of money. Braving the
new " owners " and their enormous hound, she had by
night lifted and replaced the seals with which cupboards
were closed, opened these from the back, and in mortal
terror but perfectly calm outwardly had succeeded in carry-
ing off her treasures. Equally terrified but equally self-
possessed she had watched long hours alone beside the
dead and had comforted many a broken heart among the
country people of Monistrol. Yet she never lost her deep